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Before Too Long 

Bradman 

Careless 

Darling It Hurts 

Deeper Water 

Dumb Things 

Everything’s Turning to White 
From Little Things Big Things Grow 
From St Kilda to Kings Cross 
Give In To My Love 

How To Make Gravy 

Leaps and Bounds 

Look So Fine, Feel So Low 

Love Never Runs on Time 
Pouring Petrol On A Burning Man 
Song from the 16th Floor 

Sweet Guy 

To Her Door 

When I First Met Your Ma 
Winter Coat 


Before Too Long 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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H Repeat to fade 


Verse 2: 

A team came out from England, 

Wally Hammond wore his felt hat like a chief, 

All through the summer of ’28/’29 they gave the greencaps no relief, 
Some reputations came to grief. 

They say the.darkest hour is right before the dawn, 

And in the hour of greatest slaughter the great avenger is being born, 
But who then could have seen the shape of things to come? 

In Bradman’s first test he went for eighteen and for one, 

They dropped him like a gun. 

Now big Maurice Tate was the trickiest of them all, 

And a man with a wisecracking habit, 

But there's one crack that just won't stop ringing in his ears, 

"Hey, Whitey. That's my rabbit." 

Bradman never forgot it. 


Chorus: 


La la la etc. 


Verse 3: 

England 1930, 

The seed burst into flower, 

All of Jackson's grace failed him, 

It was Bradman was the power. 

He murdered them in Yorkshire, 

He danced for them in Kent, 

He laughed at them in Leicestershire, 
Leeds was an event. 

Three hundred runs he took and rewrote all the books, 
That really knocked those gents! 

The critics could not comprehend, 

This nonchalant phenomenon, 

This man is a machine, they said, 

Why, even his friends say he isn't human, 
(Even friends have to cut something). 


Chorus: 
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Verse 4: 

Summer 1932, 

Captain Douglas had a plan, 

When Larwood bowled to Bradman, 

It was more than man to man. 

Staid Adelaide near boiled over, 

As rage ruled over sense, 

When Oldfield hit the ground 

They nearly jumped the fence. 

Now Woodfull was as fine a man 

As ever went to wicket 

And the bruises on his body then 

Showed that he could stick it. 

Yet to this day he's still quoted, 

And only he could wear it. 

"There are two sides out there today 

And only one of them is playing cricket." 

He was stronger than a statue, bigger than a town, 
Longer than a memory, the jewel in the country's crown. 
Fathers took their sons, who never lost the sound 
Of the roar of the grandstand. 


Chorus: 


La la la etc. 


Verse 5: ($$) 

How shadows seem to grow longer! 
And so much more yet to be told, 
But we're not getting any younger, 
So let the part tell the whole. 

Now the players all wear colours, 
The circus is in town, 

And I no longer can go down there, 
Down to that sacred ground. 


Chorus: 


La la la etc. 
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Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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ct Last time repeat last 10 bars 


and fade to close 


Гуе been wrapped up in a shell nothing could get through to me 
Acted like | didn’t know | had friends and family 

| saw worry in their eyes, it didn't look like fear to me 

| know l've been careless (I lost my tenderness) 

I've been careless (| took bad care of this) 


Like a mixture in a bottle, like a frozen over lake 
Like a longtime painted smile | got so hard to crack 
You were there, you held the line, you're the one that brought me back 


How many cabs in New York City, how many angels on a pin? 

How many notes on a saxophone, how many tears in a bottle of gin? 

How many times did you call my name, knock at the door but you couldn't get in? 
How many stars in the milky way, how many ways can you lose a friend? 
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Words and Music by Paul Kelly 


Darling It Hurts 
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Verse 2: Verse 3: 
Do you remember darling how we laughed and cried, See that man with the glad hands 
How we laughed and cried. I want to kill him but it wouldn't be right 
We said we'd be together till the day we died, Now here comes another man with the gladbags 
Till the day we died. I want to break him but it's not my fight 
How could something so good turn so bad? In one hand and out the other, 
I'd do it all again 'coz you're the best I’ve ever had. Baby I don't even know why you bother. 


Verse 4: 
Instrumental 
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Thought | loved her, hung my heart on the moon 


Started howling made no sense 
Thought my friends would rush to my defence 


Caught the fever, heard the tune 
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And l get all your good advice 
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It doesn't stop me from going through all these things twice 


| see the knives out, | turn my back 


| hear the train coming | stay right on the track 
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А | 1,2 Ist time D.C. with repeats | 3. 
4 


2nd time D.C. without repeats 


When they arrived it was cold and dark; they set up their camp quickly 

Warmed up with whisky they walked to the river where the water flowed past darkly 
In the moonlight they saw the body of a young girl floating face down 

And there’s so much water so close to home 


It was too hard to tell how long she'd been dead, the river was that close to freezing 
But one thing's for sure, the girl hadn't died very well to judge from the bruising 
They stood there above her all thinking the same thoughts at the same time 
There's so much water so close to home 


They carried her downstream from their fishing; between two rocks they gently wedged her 
After all they'd come so far, it was late, and the girl would keep, she was going nowhere 

They stayed up there fishing fer two days, they reported it Sunday when they came back down 
There's so much water so close to home 


The newspapers said that the girl had been strangled to death and also molested 
On the day of the funeral the radio reported that a young man had been arrested 
| went to the service a stranger; | drove past the lake out of town 

There's so much water so close to home 


31 


ilda 


From St K 
To Kings Cross 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 


Medium Tempo 


Intro. 


ho - urs ΟΠ. 
is fall - 


the rain 


thir - teen 


when 


ем = ег 


you 
(Instrumental) 


from St. 


da 


€ Copyright Mushroom Music Pty. Ltd. for the World 


32 


glass 
bus 
con - struc - 


Gee = 
πίπο 


gainst____ th 


eve 


th 
beach___ needs___ re 


am 
е 


face 
on 


my 
in 
the 


press 
came 
Where 


Ox - ford Street | << cut 
where the palm . trees— have 


watch the white . lines 


> A 


dy left. 
a post 
that wa 


bo 
ike 
all 


And my 
Land and 


| 
= 
o 
o 
E 
M 
(Фр) 
£ 
ЕЕ 
== 


that 


me. 


py, 
all 


in - side 


eve 
Har - bour 


all 
hard 


О. 


like 
to 
Syd - ney 


felt 
fall 


33 


Da Capo al CODA Ф 


friends 
στ C nm απ 
Paes ι mmt 
G 
000 


| 


the hun-gri-est 
their op - en 


are 
га & 
| cross 
C 
x οο 
w — аа 
[ 4 


=? 
 es...... 


(Ж 
О 
| | | 

| 
ln | 


o 
е 2 
Ф E 
H = Ф 
Й = 
í Ф 
= 
fe 
— 
s 8 
-0 
S ° ὦ ' E 
σ 
к= 2 
о-= © o 
nE O p Ф 
5 p 
u. зи 
о 
OS 
ES 
Š 
€ ч 2 
a Ф ΗΝ 


eee” ου... 


94 


< 
o 
[c 
ο 
© 
E 
© 
ο 
= 
+» 


all 


Repeat ad lib and fade 


35 


Give In To My Love 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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E um Repeat and Fade 


tuu ee 


Well I want to show you my love, it's bigger than a cadillac, 

But you keep up your resistance, and you try to drive me back. 

Yeah I want to show you all my love, it's bigger than a cadillac. 
(Give in to my love) 


Now my love is like a drunkard, holding up the bar. 

He'll say the same thing over, and he'll fix you with his stare. 

Well you try to change the subject, but you won't escape the war. 
(Give in to my love) 
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How To Make Gravy 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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I hear Mary's got a new boyfriend, I hope he can hold his own 
Do you remember the last one? What was his name again? 
Just a little too much cologne. 

And Roger, you know I'm even gonna miss Roger, 

"cause there's sure as hell no-one in here I wanna fight. 


Praise the Baby Jesus, have a merry Christmas, 

I'm really gonna miss it, all the treasure and the trash. 
Later in the evening, I can just imagine 

You'll put on Junior Mervin and push the tables back. 


(Extra Chorus Lyrics) 
And You'll dance with Rita, I know you really like her 
Just don't hold her too close, 
Oh brother please don't stab me in the back 
- I didn’t mean to say that, it’s just my mind that plays up, 
Multiplies each matter, turns imagination into fact 


You know I love her badly, she's the one to save me, 

I'm gonna make some gravy, I’m gonna taste the fat. 

Tell her that I’m sorry, yeah I love her badly 

Tell them all I'm sorry and kiss the sleepy children for me. 


You know one of these days ГП be making gravy, 
I'll be making plenty, I’m gonna pay ‘em all back... 
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Feel So Low 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly and Maurice Frawley 
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Repeat ad lib 
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Yeah 


Repeat ad lib 
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All | gotta do is say yes, yes, yes, yes 


Well | look so fine 


Saying look what our good girl's found 
But | feel so low 


She knows all her friends are talking 
One thing she's got on you 


She takes me by the arm 

She takes me all around 

She's so easy to impress 

When she asks me dumb questions 
Yeah | look so fine 

But | feel so low 
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Words and Music by Paul Kelly and Chris Langman 


Leaps And Bounds 
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Love Never Runs 
On Time 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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VERSE 2 

I followed that old river 'til the morning. 

I stopped, I don't remember the name of the town. 

But the colour of the coffee was a warning, 

It was the colour of the river but not nearly as brown. 

The waitress poured me another, I guess she was feeling kind 
You know and J know that love never runs on time. 


VERSE 3 

The rain came and went all the next day 

J pulled over sometime for a sleep on the side. 

Then I gunned her back out on the highway, 

Hit a big pot-hole and the radio came alive 

I never heard a love song yet, that I could call yours and mine 
You know and I know that love never runs on time. 
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Pouring Petrol 
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Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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Verse 2: 

I’ve been changing dirty oil, 

Now my rags are really soiled, 
And I’m heading straight for you. 
I’ve been laying it too thick, 

I’ve been cleaning up the slick, 
Now I’m heading straight for you. 
Chorus: 
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Songs From 
The 16th Floor 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly and John Clifforth 
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VERSE 3 

I'm walking the-floor 

I'm climbing the walls 

I wake up from dreaming 
That's when I fall. 
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Sweet Guy 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 


Medium Fast Tempo 


NC. 


Intro. 


A 


ή 
29 
ТА 


[x9 — 
| SB 1j 


V 
u 

( 

1 


Wi ^ 

В гь 

li; μὴ 
wee ee 


Verse 


You bring me cof -fee black and 


bed 


Ф 
< 
= 
= 
° 
Ф 
-- 
Ξ 


the mor-ning we 


In 


1 


start ир а - gain 


Then we 


© Copyright Mushroom Music Pty. Ltd. for the World 


66 


| wake up drink-ing from your lips... 


nil 


we ee 


And ld give up the world. . just to 


LS 
Ф 
© 
с 
0 
2 


Kiss -es warm and 


|! 
ΙΙ 


- stand 


un - der 


ne - ver 


see you 


ee” 


67 


Р ИШЕ Tm, I 
E - ΠΠ] e Ll 
[2] О 
š „> [|| 
Е > £ С. Wi 
5 T ШЫ | 
š ΕΕ ILE: NI 
x ee 
HE ΠῚ ЖЕ 


N.C 
ара 
= 
2 
Û c — — 


= 
σσ 
Ф 
© 


aaa — — ==] 
ο ου = xa 

zy 
p 7 RR | 
e LE 
lo ume] 
| i ere 
SS اھ‎ 
= e Lo اھ‎ 


= ООШ 
Š (ΠΗ (КЕН Il 
E Шз Wall [T 
8 ή will 
Е wil 5 ei | 
Iii Е nil | 
| | 
үн (HF 


w- y 
E 7j 
[mmu] 
= 
| must be mad... 
-— | 
` — 
—( 
= 


А "n 1 
х 


we TS? 


ai 


Ма — 


Е 
σ 
ο 
Е 
o 
Ф 
c 
= 
5 
= 
> 
= 
D 
= 
Ф 
Ф 
= 
2 


some-thing that’s right out of ту hands 


ed” ΜΗ 


68 
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2.  |wentto town with a moody man, a handsome Dr Jekyll 


He was right by my side turning into Mr. Hyde 
| ran for cover but | ran too slow; | was stitched by strangers 
And they shook their heads that someone could do the things you did 


3. In the morning you kiss my head, you say it was another. 
Now you're down on your knees begging me to forgive you please 
| wake up aching from your touch, every muscle tender 
Then | look in your eyes, the way you smile and I'm hypnotised 
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To Her Door 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
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fade out 
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She went to her brother's, got a little bar work, 


He went to the buttery, 
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stayed about a year 


She thought he sounded better, she sent him up the fare, 


He was riding through the cane in the pouring rain 


Then he wrote a letter, said | want to see you, 
On Olympic to her door. 


dren? 


Could he make a picture and get them all to fit? 


He was shaking in his seat 
In a silvertop to her, 
Shaking in his seat 
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He came in on a Sunday, every muscle aching, 
Walking in slow motion like he'd just been hit 
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Did they have a future? Would he know his chil 


riding through the streets, 


riding through the streets 


In a silvertop to her door. 
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From Little Things 


Big Things Grow 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly and Kev Carmody 
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know where they 
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Verse: 

Gurindji were working for nothing but rations 

Where once they had gathered the wealth of the land 

Daily the pressure got tighter and tighter 

Gurindiji decided they must make a stand. 

They picked up their swags and started off walking 

At Wattie Creek they sat themselves down 

Now it don’t sound like much but it sure got tongues talking 
Back at the homestead and then in the town. 


Verse 3: 

Vestey man said I'll double your wages 

Seven quid a week you'll have in your hand 
Vincent said uhuh we're not talking about wages 
We're sitting right here till we get our land 
Vestey man roared and Vestey man thundered 
You don't stand the chance of a cinder in snow 
Vince said if we fall others are rising. 


Verse 4: 

Then Vincent Lingiarri boarded an aeroplane 
Landed in Sydney, big city of lights 

And daily, he went round softly speaking his story 
To all kinds of men from all walks of life. 

And Vincent sat down with big politicians 

This affair they told him is a matter of state 

Let us sort it out, your people are hungry 

Vincent said no thanks, we know how to wait. 


Verse 5: 

Then Vincent Lingiarri returned in an aeroplane 

Back to his country once more to sit down 

And he told his people let the stars keep on turning 

We have friends in the south, in the cities and towns. 

Eight years went by, eight long years of waiting 

Till one day a tall stranger appeared in the land 

And he came with lawyers and he came with great ceremony 
And through Vincent's fingers poured a handful of sand. 
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See Block Lyrics for Verses 2&3 
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Verse 2: 

When I first kissed your mother 

I was single once again, 

We walked through Fitzroy Gardens 
There she took my hand. 

We could not stop our kissing 

Then she whispered in my ear, 
"Soon you'll get to know me, 

So lets not go too far"; 

When I first kissed your ma. 


Verse 3: 

When we first lay together 

Inside her father's house, 

We tried so to be quiet 

As we held each other close. 

Then her dad came pounding 

And kicked me out of there, 

I walked two miles in Melbourne rain 
I could have walked ten more; 

When I first loved your ma. 


Winter Coat 


Words and Music by Paul Kelly 
Slow waltz tempo 


Verse: 
Bm/F& Em Bm/F? 


1. We were  lov-ers once lng a - go, 
See Block Lyric for Verses 2&3 
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Verse 2: Verse 3: 

Then I saw the winter coat hanging on the rack Years have come along 

I thought about that winter coat Years have gone 

hanging on my back Some friends have risen 

So you helped me try it on Some have moved on. 

It was just my size And my old winter coat still 
Then you bought that coat for me hangs by my front door 
after haggling over the price. Holding all the stories 


I don’t remember anymore. 
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Songs From She South 


PAUL KELLY'S GREATEST HITS 


TWENTY CLASSIC SONGS 


Before Too Long 

Bradman 

Careless 

Darling It Hurts 

Парта Water 

Dumb Things 

Everything’s Turning To White 

From Little Things Big Things Grow 
From St Kilda To Kings Cross 

Give In To My Love 

How To Make Gravy 

Leaps And Bounds 

Look So Fine, Feel So Low 

Love Never Runs On Time 

Pouring Petrol On A Burning Man 
Song From The 16th Floor 

Sweet Guy 

To Her Door 

When I First Met Your Ma 

Winter Coat SS 
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